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THE 


COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 


Numser VI. 


Tyuespay, 13 November, 1792. 


O mare! O kittus ! Pirin, Epist. 
O for the dear delights of a watering-place! 








‘Tue letter, which I fhall lay before 
the Public for this week’s Paper, was fent me by 
a Gentleman, in whom the feverity of learning is 
foftened by the fmile of good humour, and who in 
himfelf affords an undeniable proof, that mirth is 
not inconfiftent with true dignity of character. 


Mr. Country SpecTaATor. 

Sir, 

As I hold all ferious men and reclufe fcholars in 
the higheft veneration, I am induced by that fervent 
fentiment to detail to you a feries of the moft me- 
lancholy incidents, which have lately happened to 
one, who claims a place in that goodly fraternity. 
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40 rHE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 


When the modern Ro/cius of Gainfborough aflumes 
the bufkin, he penetrates every heart by his juft ex- 
hibition of fictitious woe ; but all your matrons mutt 
groan and all your virgins muft diffolve, when they 


read the records of my recent difappointment and 
real mifery. 


If you, Sir, will permit me for a moment to be 
moral without accufing me of being du//, I will pre- 
tace my fad tale by obferving, that in fpite of all, 
which our good mothers have taught us in the nur- 
tery, we feldom profit by the errors of others, or 


grow wife by any means but dear bought expe- 
rience. 


Thus, Sir, ] very well recollect that at College, 
tho’ my difpofition was naturally ferious and fober, 
I frequently drowned all my fenfes in wine, in order 
to have it appear that 1 could blend the gentieman 
with the fcholar. Days and nights were dedicated 
to billiards and cards, tho’ from my foul I hated the 
one, and was io wretched an adept in the other, 
that I do not remember a fingle inftance of having 
pocketed any ball but my own. Surely, Sir, the 
recollection of fuch conduct fhould have prevented 
me from having been again mifguided by the falfe 
maxims, and mifled by the corrupting example, of 
the idle, the diffolute and the vain ; but I now fee 
no profpect of acting in conformity with reafon and 
judgment, till I have tapped the fecond half century 
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THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 47 


of my age ; and ama beacon to every monk, who 
longs to peep out of his cell, and to every icholar, 
who delires to migrate from his ftudy, and fooliihly 


pants for a commerce with the world. 


In the beginning of Sepiemder, being invited to dine 
with my neighbours Sir Timathy Tickle-pitcher and 
his Lady (people of great worth in every fenfe of 
the word) I found them preparing to go to the Sea 
fide, whither, they obferved, all the polite world 
now reforted, and whither they earneftly entreated 
me to accompany them. Being at that time enga- 
ged ina mifcellaneous work, of which I had fold 
the copy-right to my Bookfeiler, I entreated them 
to excule my immediate attendance, and promifed 
to write night and day in order to follow them ina 
fortnight. This I had great difficulty in doing ; 
for I had undertaken to prove, that the fexual fy{ftem 
of Linnecus in refpect to plants is a conceited lie, 
and that brown fugar, when made into lozenges 
lofes its {weetnefs in proportion as it attains tran{pa- 
rency. To this was added a fevere fatire on the 
famous German Aadatéogeus, for his abfurd treatife on 
the Ruffs and Rees, as unworthy both of a naturalift 
and a Philofopher, and an oblique cenfure on a par- 
ticular friend of mine, a great metaphyfician, who 
in a manu(cript work he had juft fhewn me, the 
title of which is to be “A Haiftory of the world before 
the Creation,” had not properly diftinguifhed be. 
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43 THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 


tween the vs inertie of matter when once fet a going, 
and the rapid influences of intellectual volition. 


If it fhould be thought, Sir, by you and other 
able critics, in whom candour is fo potent a princi- 
ple, as to take Envy by the collar and kick him out 
of doors, that the fatirical parts of the work, I have 
alluded to, are not fufficiently keen, and that my 
proofs are not intuitively clear, impute thefe defects 
to the hafte, with which the following letter, receiv- 
ed from Sir Timothy only eight days after his depar- 
ture, obliged me to finifh it. 


To Mr. Querulous Moody. 

My worthy friend, Loweftoft, 18 Sepi. 1792. 

Lady Ticklepitcher and I are fo delighted with 
this place, that if you do not immediately fulfil 
your promife, a Juftice’s warrant or a Chief Juftice’s 
Habeas Corpus fhall bring you to us with involuntary 
fpeed. The airis as pure and as foft as that of the 
Thejjalian Tempe, and the hanging gardens are far fu- 
perior to thofe of ancient Babylon. But as you are 
devoted to perfons of family and learning, read the 
following lift of our company, and refufe to come 
if you can.—Lord and Lady Drinkpuddle, Lady 
Amelia Dabbleioe and Sir Thos. Swimpuppy are all in 
our party, and are our next-door neighbours. 


Sir Thos. is a great admirer of Lady Amelia, and 
they gallop the whole morning on the fea-fhore on 
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two of the niceft Sts of Blood you ever beheld. 
In the evening we all meet at our lodgings, and a 
charming party at Caffino is formed entirely of peo- 
ple of fafhion. For tho’ Sir Thos. is only a Baronet 
at prefent, he has threatened determined oppofition 
to every minifterial meafure next feifion, unlefs he 
obtains a promife of being included in the firft crea- 
tion of Britifh Peers. Certainly he is a man of a 
very noble fpirit, but is rather too fond of horfes 
and dogs. 


But befides thefe great people, our two Univerfi- 
ties have favored us with the company of feveral 
perfons, fome of whom are remarkable for elaborate 
fcientific refedrch, and fome for the refinement: of 
their claffical tafte. 


That eminent Profeffor of Cambridge, D'. Hexagon, 
is for ever explaining to the ladies the properties of 
the Circle ; and the Rev’. Mr. Puzzlebooby, ‘Tutor 
of the D’’*. College, is miftaken by the common 
people for a Comjurer on account of the figures, that 
he is continually drawing with his ftick ppon the 
fea-fhore. He told me yefterday with exultation, 
that the Univerfity Prefs would foon groan with the 
weight of three thoufand four hundred and twenty 
one new Iheorems in the higher parts of the mathe- 


matics. 


D:. Enfebius Polyglutt arrived yefterday from Ox- 
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§9 THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 


ford. He efcaped with great difficulty from the late 
maflacre at Paris, having gone thither to collate 
fome valuable ancient MSS, it being his intention 
to favor the world with a new tranflation of the His- 
tory of Bex and the Dracon, with all the various 
readings and motes vanioruM. The D*. is unfortu- 
nately as fond of various di/bes as of various read- 
ings ; and nineteen dinners with the Heads of 
Houfes on account of the late vifit of their newly 
elected Chancellor have blackened his complexion 
with bile and pimpled it all over with carbuncles. 
Glauber’s Salts and Scotch Pills here proved equally 
inefficacious ; fo the D*. drinks a whole pail-full of 
{alt water every morning, and hopes foon to be as 
fair and lively as an Under-graduate. 


Dick Clamour and Ned Split/cull came from Brazen 
Nofe in a gig together with a female friend ; andif I may 
judge of their future hopes by their prefent promife, 
their parents may fairly expect them to make a very 
great moi/e in the world indeed.—The reft of the 
motley company here confift of gouty old Cits with 
their nervous ladies, grave Commiffioners of the 
Cuftoms, and pert, fucking Lawyers; fat Aldermen 
on ponies, and their wives driving four in hand ; 
alfo three maiden fifters from Hoxton, for whofe 
favour three attorney's Clerks, juft out of their time, 
contend with the fame number of true sippy Bobs 
from Cheapfide. The fons.of the quill affail them 
with Rebufes and Acroftics, while the young Cock- 
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nies offer them a prodigious bufinefs in the whole- 
fale way with an uncommonly quick return. The 
coy virgins feem to be at a lofs which to prefer ; a 
learned connection f{timulates their vanity, but dif- 
cretion points to more folid advantages. Lady Tic- 
kle~pitcher feems to think that at laft it will come to 
a tofs up of beads or tails. 


Dear Moody, can you refufe to be a witnefs of fuch 
delights? Leave your mufty books and your clod- 
poll companions in the Country, and repair inftantly 
to a region, where wit is in the afcendant, and 
where health, joy and pleafure are concentrated. 

Your’s, T. Ticklepitcher. 


Pray, Mr. Country SpeGator, could any human be- 
ing refufe to obey fuch a call as this, or conceive 
that an obedience to it would be fraught with cala- 
mities? U/lyffes, who rowed as hard as ever he 
could pull, by the coafts of the Sirens, was compel- 
led to yield to the charms of Circe; and what philo- 
fopher of us all can reject an invitation, where we are 
taught to expect the gladfome hours of learned, po- 
lifhed and fprightly fociety ? Upon perufal of Sir 
Timoiby’s letter, my imagination being naturally 
warm, I could brook no farther delay ; fo I wrote a 
very civil letter to my friend Crab the Bookfeller, 
which I fent with the manufcript of my book by a 
coufin going to Town, and humbly entreated him to 
advance me the fum of twenty pounds. Would you 
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§2 THE COUNTRY SPECTATOR. 


think it, Mr. Spec?—The old churl returned me a 
very rude anfwer, and told me, it was quite out of 
the way of trade for an Author to call for a depofit 
before it was afcertained how a publication would be 
received, particularly in my cafe, when it did not 
appear that I had an intereft with any one of the 
Reviews, or had even furnifhed a fingle piece of in- 
formation lapidary or genealogical to the Gent/e- 
man’s Magazine. However, as he was unlike moft 
Bookfellers, and regarded the welfare of au- 
thors more than his own, he had fent me a Ten- 
Pound Bank-Note, “which in the Country would 
amply ferve me for a twelve-month.” 


My feelings, Sir, at this inftance of Gothic bru- 
tality, itis impoffible to defcribe ; but as it was evi- 
dently my bufinefs to fupprefs them, Craé being the 
richeft and moft powerful of all the whole tribe of 
Bibliopoles, Y guiped down my rage, which at firft 
had nearly choked me, pocketed the money toge- 
ther with the affront, and fet off the next morning 


very early in one of thofe conductitious vehicles 
ycleped the Maz/ Coaches. 


The fequel of my ftory, with a detail of my un- 
paralleled provocations and miferies, {hall be the 
fubject of a future letter, if you think the prefent 
worthy of a place in your entertaining and improv- 
ing mifcellany. 


Sette ee & ° 
Lam, Sir, your’s, 


2, Moody. 
ZL. 


7 Nov. 1792. 
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